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The Tragedy 

Bat it Jilacke fcandallorfo foulefac’t reproach 
Attend the fequell of your impofition, 

Your meere inforcement /hall acquittance me 
From all rne impure plots and ftaines thereof. 

For God he knows and you may partly fee. 

How fane I am from the defire thereof- 
May. God bieffe your Grace,we fee it.and will fay in 
do. In faying fo,you {hali but fay the truth. r * 

Rue. 1 hen I falute you with this kingly title : 

Long litre King Richard , Englands royail King* 

May. Amen- 

Luc. To morrow will it pleafe you to be Crown’d ? 

Clo Euen when you will, fince you will haue it fo* 
D«c.Tomorrow then we will attend your Grace- 
Glo. Come let vs to our holy taske againe : 

Farewell good coufin,farew ell gentle friends- Exem 
Enter fihiccnc mother, Dutches of T orke ,MarqitejJ'e 
Dorfet,at one dore , Dutches of G Iccefier 
At another doore. 

Dut. Who meets vs here, my Neece Plants genet ? 
fihy ,- Sifter well met, whether away fo faft? 

■ Dm -G/o. No farther then the T ower,and as I gue/Te, 
Vpon the like deuotionas your lelues* 

T o gratulate the tender Princes there. 

df? Kind fifter thankes, vyeele enter all together* 

Enter the Lieutenant of the Tower* 

And in good time here the Lieutenant comes. 

M. Lieutenant, pray you by your leaue. 

How fares the Prince ? 

Lieu. WeliMaddamandin healtb,but by your leaue, 

3 may notfufler you tovifithim, 

The King hath ftraightly charged to the contrary* 

Tne King, why whois that ? 

Lieu, l cry you mercy,I meanc the Lord Protettor- 
ga-The Lord protect himfrom that Kingly title : 

Hgth he fet bonds betwixt there loue and me : 

3 am then mother, who fhould keepe me from them? 

I atntheirfathtr,mother,and will lee them- 
Dm. G/«. Their Aunt I am in law in loue their mother : 

Then 


of Richard the Third. 

Tlienfeare not thou,ile beare thy blame, . 

And take thy Office from thee on my peril!. 

Lieu. I doe bcfeech your graces all to pardon me: 

I am bound by oath, I may not doe it. 

Enter Lord Stanley. 

Stan- Let me but meet you Ladies at an hotire hence, 
And He falute your Grace of Yorks , as mother : - ' ; : 
And reuerend looker one, of two faire Queenes- 
Come Maddam>you mull goe with me to tVeslminfler 
There to be Crowned Richards royail Queene. 

Qu. O cut my lace in funder, that my pent hearr 
May haue fome fcope to beatc, oreife I found 
With this deadliking news. 

Dor .Maddam haue comfort, how fares your Grace ?• 
Qu. O Dorfet Jpenkc notto me, get thee hence. 

Death and deft ruff ion dogs thee at the hecles. 

Thy mothers name is ominous to children. 

If thou wilt oucrftrip death, goe croffe the Seas, 

And liue with Richmond from the race of hell, 

Goe hie thee, hie thee,from thisflaughter-houfe, 

Leaft thouincreafe the number of the dead, 

And make me d ye the thrall of Margrets curfe , ^ 

Not mother, wife, nor Englands counted Queene, . 

Stan. Full of wife care is this your cqunfell Madam, 
Take all the fwift aduantage of the time. 

You /hall haue letters from me to myionne. 

To meet you on the way and welcome you. 

Be not taken tardy by vnwife delay. 

DutlYor. O ill difperfing wind of mifery, 

0 my accurfed wombe the bed of death, 

A Cokatrice haft thou hatcht to the world, 

Wiiofe vnauoyded ey e is murderous* 

<5«4».Come Maddam,! in all haft was fentfor* 

Dut. And I in all vnwillingne/fe will goe, 

1 would to God that the inclufiuc verge 

Of goulden mettall that mull round my brow, 

"Were icd hot-fteele to feare me to the braine, 
Anoynted let me be with deadly poyfon. 

And die eEe met? can fay God iaue the Queene » 

H £ 








